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moreover, this poor mother was an honest and virtuous woman.
Bonaparte, in the first place, obtained payment of the arrears due to her husband, and a little pension was afterward granted to her. Her name was Marianne Huvd She lived for a long time near our house. vShe had four girls, whom she brought up like a good mother. Two of them frequently came to do needlework for us: they always expressed the most profound gratitude to THE GENERAL, as they called him. If I have been so particular in this story, which is of little importance in itself, it is for the purpose of exhibiting this fact in opposition to that recorded by Madame Bourrienne, with reference to a dinner at her house, at which Bonaparte and his brother Louis were present.
It was some time before we were quite settled. My mother was quiet enough when she was in furnished lodgings, and a mere bird of passage, as it were, in a town; but when a permanent establishment was in question she became of all women the most difficult to please. She had formed a plan for furnishing her house half Asiatic, half French, which was the most delightful of inventions. She had already written to Leghorn for the carpets.
Notwithstanding my youth, my brother talked to me on a subject which could no longer be put off. This was our situation: it was frightful. The seals were removed; my father's papers were examined; nothing was found. My father had left absolutely no money,
a Left nothing! *> said I to my brother; <c and the money carried to .England ? w * There is no memorandum of it, no trace whatever. My father, since he came to Bordeaux, always paid for everything; he had money for current expenses. On removing* to Paris he did not say a won! to Bnmcti&re. My mother, as you well know, never talked to him about money matters. As for me, if he said nothing1 about them in England, he was not more coxnmxinictitive here, * My mother was my first thought * Good God! Albert, * said I, * she will not survive it; this          of destitution will put an end to her life!*
My brother and I then agreed to conceal from my mother, at          for some time, the dreadful state of oure inquiry to be made concerning her. I undertook the office. All she said was true; and,o  us. I am not tin res,hes! my poor coun-   We  arrived the  4th  of  the  same
